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m 'YALE MEN IN LITERATURE,

Hyi irrr itAnrAitivs nisooun has
Em! r.cx.irnvD tamps in letters,

mJ?J fWtVllnV'Sfernes' on Her Holt Thnt HI mm far
K ! "' I.iVernrjr Ktcellenup. but Oho tins llcen Ih- -

BE.Jp I ' rtlirerent lo Much Mpii Mitchell mm
P5i( 1 ' " IJnloil I'nrtf r'rrtnn( tTnrb

BK jf nW Have.v, April 13. "It may bo true.
HjKI it w'nx-Oov- ' Chamberlain snya," remarked onb
HH&ji) i of iho literary members of tho present senior

Mft) class, "that tho Ynlo faculty ! absolutely dr- -

Kc B flolcnt (n tlio literary kpiiso, but the Ynlo un- -

HIL 5 dergraduates of tlio post few ycr.ra have been(e I antra of hn Increased llte'nry spirit nmniig
Hl! ?, the students tticimolve.. Thla n wakening Ik

Hgf i tllUttratrd In ft number of wnys even In tlio
BBBBBBStSn B tuprvpr plemt,.npp-fi- f Iho much dpsntsM rf.llrao.

Ks h It shows ltelf tint (inly In mi Ineicnscd Inter
BKij I ett In general literature, but in honest and fra--

F J qutntly successful work In original produc- -

' tlon. Theso writings find their way both
Into tho undergraduate publication)! and tho
great magailncs of tho nutsldo world, such
Its tho Centufi. Harper's, tho Aliunde MonthlyI"' Knrt tho Forum, A larger number nf Yalo
graduates, too, find their way lido lltirnry pur-nit-

A caninst of Hip most successful
wrltora of to-d- nmoiisr tho younger not,

x would discover n fair surinxllns of Ynlo turn.
HHg7 I "There would bo no ipnso in making u

'BEL special point of these fuels wero It not that tho
HHI '. world, tip to tho present time, has declined to
stfeRJUfi view seriously tho literary productions ol Ynlo.
Iflrv Tho reason, 1 take it, why Mr. Chamberlain's

Htf remarks provoked. such general interest was

iMru that they echoed a prevailing public sentl- -

fml Uf rnont. I hardly bcllcvo that a similar nttnek
Bjf 'jpon tho literary department of Hart aril would
W.,t hnvo occasioned moro than a temporary flurry.
ijJH The literary prcatlgc of Hnrvnrd has been un- -

'I?' questioned for many years, and has been nc- -

Jin! knbwledged most henrllly, perhaps, by Yalo
Ifjlj r men thenischos. The fapt that the most en- -

l , durlnff works of American lltoraturn ero
i(I produced within a stono's throw of Harvard

ffjlj lufllclontly accounts for this a'.tltudo. Wo
I'' rannQt forect that I.onKfellow and l.orrell

tdmii anj Holmes woro profes'orH nt llnrvartl, that
VfJS Kmcrson and Thoreau were Kradimtei, that
fmk JIawthorno and Wlilltlor mine iiuiuodlatcly
II' II.; beneath Its lnflueneo. and are for all practical
mm'- pur)osos members of tho Cambridgo school.
'91, Tho only real productlio period in'Amcrlonn

mm) literary history lias bccoiuo Identified with
IIk Harvard Untvorslty, with Hiifllclont rcmon,
MB;1 "Tho Inovltnblo tendencyto cimiparo Yale
llB, with Harvard has hud a. disastrous offect when
Hvr wo consider tho question of literature. To off
H.V; set' 'the splpndld CnmbrldRo palaxy tho best

wo' can do Is to hrlmr forth thn oarly Amcrl- -

Buff can trio, Joel Harlow, John Trumbull, and
jft'f-- . Timothy Dwislit tho first- - the Timothy whoso

tt'' name and productions wcro tuch n source of
El' ainusenient to Iord Hyron; or a little Inter.

MEM James U. Perch al, 'our own 1'crctval,' whom
jfc',' Jxiwel treated so disrespectfully, srently to
f--

Wff tho Irritation of Yalo men; NM. AVIIlis, Donald
K& G. Mitchell, James Fcnlmoic Cooper, and Kd- -

fKi'l mfind C. Stcdman. The k'lory of tho two lut- -

y' tcr is somen iiat diminished by the fact that
?? they were both expelled before tho completion
S of their college course.

'S "It is thcrcforo plain why Yale has never en- -

SLmK Joyed tho reputation of bclnsa literary centre
iLW Her Graduates havo Bono In for the more serious
IHbj? aspects of bfe and Hteratv.ro have dlstingushcd
jB' themselves in tholcarnel professions and In
fWii public life. But literature, up to n very re- -

jB'A cent day, haB been practically lenored nt tho
tLmii Jew Haven university. Jlr. Stodmnn's relation,
fLW; nt & roccnt rncctlntr of the Ynlo alumni, of his
jB'jT, czpcrlenpcs with tho solo English professor of
tLmff bis day, the vonernblo Dr. I.nrned, was nn in- -

:Bw foresting commentary on this fact. His most
S TJvid recolloctlon of his early instructor in

English literature, said Mr. Stcdman. was thatH, bo bad a stronir aversion to poetry, and did all
.' I ? bo could to cool tho lattcr's youthful ambition
J K in tbnt dlreotlon. The. aputlty of Ynlo toward
, I fi. tho litcrry material nt her very doors also
M forms a suggestlvo contrast with the way Har--

'i ' ' r,r1 'ms treated her dlstlnirulshed sraduatcs.
H Sir. DonaTd G. Mitchell Is a conauicuous case;ln
M K point. For over forty yenrs 31r. Mitchell has
W .i lived ot Kdgewood almost within hailing dfs- -
w '.;.' tanco of Yale, and yet his prosenco lias been
I practically ignored. He was honored with an

'. If jt LL. l)..'to bo sure, in 1878, unci has delivered u
. Im lc few Iectares before the university, but he has
'H never boon Invited to a professor'a chair. Thlr- -

'1 p ty years ago an oiler of this kind would havo
If fi com very gracofully from Mr. Mitchell's nluin
01 motor, and would nnve uniiuostioiiabiy been

'lll'fl' ' favorably entertained, but tho idea seemed to
jBliy occur to no one.
,flhj 'Auothor.still more rcmnrkablo instance of
.Rl S. blindness to a irolden opportunity is Illustrated
'1(5 l 'O n cnso ' YilUam James Linton, A'ho died
"lli ? n few months ago. Here was a man who had
lBi rif been the close friend and companion of the

v most distinguished men of the century, such
im Ac nx Mazzlnl. Ituskln, Walter Savage Landor,
$ M 2? Victor Hugo. Laniennals. IJeorgo Sand, Walt
ivm ,5 Whitman. Thomas Carlyle, Thaekoray, Doug- -

S-
- 1 7 Leigh Hunt. George Henry Lenes,

I and others. Besides bin literary efforts, in prose
5 I i nnd verso, which would till over sovenry vol- -

f 1 limes, ho for over sixty years was tho ncknowl- -
- 1 ,'; edged 'greatest wood engraver of his time, nnd

U I $ one of our most aceomplishod art critics. Yet' 1 h Mr. Linton lived for thirty years within threo
f I I; miles of Ynlo, and was never invited even to ice- -

1) twe before the universty. Think how priceless,
p l) for example, his services would have been lo
'; I! i, toe art mhool. Is It concclvablo'thnt Mr. I.ln- -

f ton could have 1 cd so long in Cambridge nnd
C tl i, been disregarded in this wuyl
' ll'i t"t would seem as.though our reputation for
? H literary obtuscncsB wero justiflSd. Through nil
I gjt'j this Indifference on the part of the powers thnt
' 11, be, however, there has been an undercurrent of
i? I- - Interest among the undergraduate) in tho study
!J IjE' of literature. In the matter of undorgraduato
' wii-- '' ouhllcatlons, for examplo, Yale has set tho paco

if ilBr tor all other collegei. I suppoto woaball noer
. SIlK tiro 'of Culling attention to tho fact that tho

i Ijfa. YaJcMltcrari Magazine has been In continuous
J !lfP existence slnco lfJU. and that II In, tliercforc.

mm not only the predecessor of all colleglnto peri- -
Kji:; odlcalb. but tho oldest magaInc published in

I Illr Amprlca. Tlio Lit, has always boon greatly re- -

i Ik, Tored and for oor half u century its
ISr editors havo occupied u loftv position In tho

? IP estimation'of tho eollozo world. A majority of
J lite;' its editors usually creditably endure tho su- -

1H premn lest of liudorgraduntn success an cloe- -

S IK tlon to n senior society and tho C'linirmiinsblp
j SM"' ct the .i7lsono of tho Biirobt 'pulls' for Hopes.
1 Jfc In its literary quality tho Lit, has been generally
' Ik baavy and painfully scholastic, with h too per- -

B4 ceptlble smaeking of I'oole's Index nnd tho like.
' K Bfc The Lit. price essay, for scerul lollego genera- -

1 If' Loos, bos been about its dull and stlltodapro- -
A 111' ductlon as you could ask.
? W ' ."During tho past two or thrco years, however,

FK. the.Btaiuliird of Lit, writing bus wonderfully
) 1E' improved. The traditional subjects, such as
J Jill;.:. 'The Genius of Shelley undlhron Compared.'

- S IE! Thq Hellgion of 'Jn Moinorfam,' Ac, lme
W Wmf glyen place 10 light, suggestive sketches of col- -

lege nd every-da- y life. The modern growth
of tho short storj ban had a powerful offect
upon tbe Lit,, and the poems havo been moro
loontancoiis and graceful. We, of course, do
not ook for originality in the pages of tho Lit.

Kvcn as college life itself Is a reflex
of tbe great life of tbe world, so the Yule Ut, Isi'ltKI a microcosm of tho world's lttorary activity.
Its mood charges with tbo mood of tho exier--

sal world as regularly as clockwork. Tho sue- -
cesstul novelist or essayist is as sure to Hud hit' Imitators among tho undergraduate writers for
tboXff. aa.be Is among their more pretentiouscontemporaries, A fow oars ago It was ilrety K Jfajrto and Auguttlno Illrrell; now It Is An- -

'" ' T' thony Hodo and Itlchard Hurdlng Davis, with
$ &n oocaslonal dash of Kipling. In spite of this

) lneTltable'lendcncy lo imitation, tho writing In
V. ; tbe Lit, is frequently creditable, ond is Improv
" IB; !ng every day,, The luiiirovemcnt during the
1" 'Wi P"' two or three years tins been so evident as

Wf 'M to- - causo gnnoral comment. Now, I am sure,
&'.' the ayeragu Yale m.-u- subscribe) to tho L'f, us

Mi pleasure, whereas a few jcars ago he BUb- -.I, aorlbod to It at a duly.
i 11. .."Tt18 other purelj lltorary publication, tho

l tlBv lal Cow antloi v,e may leavo out of oonsid- -

vA ,l eratlon tbe liccorit, which Is a humorous lllus- -

t IVmi trated weekly, auti the .Veuv, which is a dally
raj tmg newspaper-b.- is iinprovcil to an even moro
XV mt!' marked decree. Kven graduates of three or
3,1 mvh '0,,r years' standing will bo surprised at the in- -
jj formation that the Cpurant occupies a really

H'i-- respectable position in the estimation of collcgo
fl , BA men; that It is no longer the butt of undergrnd- -

HI ' ilf uato rldisule. It took a good deal t.f bard work
mlX m-:-''

nd n ar$" amount nf pluck to pull tbe Cnur- -

R'iB JftW 5,"' 0llt itH bole, but It bus been done. Tho
IV QJ Courant Is auotber Interesting illustration ofl 1-- ' mi tna fact that undergraduate writing is it redox
am'B'iv 1r tu." literary world. Its tiro has been ifKlJFt riuced, several coldrs of ink are used in tbo'' rfi-- ' Pointing, and In every way it Is ono nf the count-Hwlla-

?!', 'Pllvvra of the stylo Instituted by the
lB.T' Chap-hook- . The change has bsen n good thing

UX 'or l Lo'iraiit. for it lias established fur ItselfH lire a position nt ale; nnd collegians no longer In--

SBT quire, as they used to it few yoars ago, whv Is
lEH '6 V?"ra"' published! A recent departure ofIn' the Aeir la auottier Indication of tbo pro"
11 ?'cnt Intoi-ps- t ii, liiidercrjduute jrritlng.

aHIHK VJ.,luflr .review carefully eueh uuuiber of tbo
crlth-lvin- impartially every article und

icffiSi poem, and lomnsrlng tlioiiuuilier to tlmsB pub-HPi-

ilshftd protiously during the 3 car. The erltl-Wtr-

ciemt are generilly rui. and form the subject
BbVIbv many an evening's dlicitssioii. The reiult

ITO Wf1 inevitably be that when the election ofH Kfo " U(rf arrives, the elass will have a muchBill, clearer notion !of the illterary abilities of tbeWlUl various candldaUs than was potslblo before.
H-tf- ' ' Tll"1.roIlroTimntlntbocoUegoptftilicaUoni

It not tbe only Indication of a growing literary
spirit at Yale, Tbo IntertoIlcgMte debates ana
out iucec'gnlnst Harvard and. Princeton
would seem to Indlento an Improved facility in
expressions. Trio libraries, too, aropatronlted
more rtnd inore every yoar. The tlmo is pass-
ing when a Yale undergraduate fan refer to
Charles III. as one of the Kings of Kmtlaml. as
a meinlier of my class did once, nnd wnen thn
great Knsllsh masterpieces snail bo. sealed

olumot. In this literary awakonlng, for so I
mny falrlv call It. too muchcredlt.cannot bo
given lo jrof, Phelps, who Is especially Inlor-ptc- i

in undcrgrndunte writing. Ho has a
large number of men working .for theiMf. tin-
der hU personal supervision; ho Kuggest sub-Icet-

reads and criticises their nrtlele beforo
thev are sulimllted nnd holps them on In a

uf wnyar In bis courses to the students
I'rof. Phelps's ambition Is to mnke readers nf
thn yoniii: men, rather thnn critics. And in
this capacity he Is of rspeelnl servlco to tlio
university. Vale men are rending as
thoy never did bcfqro Prof. Phelps becamo an In-

structor nt tbo college."

3JIK ItAltKT'S OASti: OF CHAPS.

II Orlainalrtl Just Alter the CI til Itar. lVben
Ihn llarhT llatl Idle Tlme-l- lla Vavorllo
Sjanip fop Nome or tlio Throws or Ihn nice
H hrlleTahes lo the Vante Above All Others,

Tho Southern negro trusts fortuno with all
tho blind faith of A little child. Ho carries a
buckeye for soro eyes, n potato for rhoumatlsm,
n wisp of bnlr from tbo tall of'n black dog for
pains n tbo back, n voodoo rharin to protect
iilni ngnlnst tho machinations of Ills enemies,
and it rabbit's foot fop luck. With this collec-

tion in his pocket, bo goes confidently forth to
won tho flcklo goddess Chalice. Hut not in
cards or in twlrllng,whcolorlnnny of thode- -

Ices known to tho devotee of Monlo Carlo docs
ho put his trust, nnd not oven the irront Amer-
ican game of poker has any fascination for
him. Hut In craps, played In bis own remarka-
ble way, ho dollghts.

This gamo'.ls especially adapted to tho needs
of thn negro and brings out In n minor way tbo
theory of tho eternal fitness of things. Ho lives
in a warm climate, most of bis time Is spent nut
of doors, bo has no clubs or privacy nt home,
since ho usually shnrcs ono room with a numer-
ous family. Therefore his gambling must be of a
kind that can bo done between jobs, nnd in any
secluded spot where hclmay chanco to And him-
self. For thnt reason tho gamo of craps is

suited to his condition, for ho docs not
need n tablo In order to play it or chntrs to sit
in. All he wants Is a dark alley wbero he can
squat and drop tho dice upon tho ground.

If tho negro wishes ho may lay claim to a
prcccdont In tho matter of fond-

ness for dice. Hut he has not resurrected any
musty old gamo of antiquity, nnd Egyptians,
Orcoks and Itomnns, who! used dlco centuries
ngo, would bo ollko puiilcd If thoy could wit-ncs- 3

a game of craps as ho plays it. Who in-

vented It and when or vhcro It .originated no
ono can say, but soon nftcr the closo of tbe wnr,
t ben tbo negro for tho first time In his life could

tnste tho sweets of idleness nnd a dollclous
morsel it was nnd Is this alluring dovlco for
causing cnlns to chnngo pockets started, nnd
it sprend liko n contagious fot er. To-dn- it is
plaved nil ot er the South. In the cotton Holds,
on tho rico plantations, In tbo piny woods, on
tho eteambontH and in tho towns nnd cities.
And tho strnngo Jurgon of the gnmc, tho queer
expression of the players, nro everywhere the
same. Tno Greeks named all tbo numbers on
tbo dice after gods, goddesses nnd horoos. tho
lucky number being called Aphrodite, and tlio
negro likcttiso has a namo for every possible
combination of numbers, although his arc not
fo cliifls cal as thnso of tho cultured Wrecks.
Threo be calls "Free;" four. "Little Jce;" Ave.
"Phiebe;" six. "Jimmy Hicks;" nine, "Liz,"
nnd ten. "Illg Tom."

In the South It Is now considered as much a
matter ot lourso that a negro will "shoot craps"
ns that ho will cat watermelon, and nn ono ex-
cept the hard-hearte- guardian of tbo law at-
tempts to Interfere with bis favorite pastime.
In tho cities you will tlnd a group of negroes
squatted upon the ground In alios 8, in tbercnr
of stores, nnd every out of the wny nook where
the ubiquitous policeman la not likely to ob-
trude himself, while pickaninnies, stationed as
sentinels, aio ready to givo warning of trie
I'liLiny'a nppmach. The rules of tne gamo nro
few nnd Himple. The first player takes two
dlco and ebaklng them violently in tbe palm of
bis band, calls out: ;

"A nickel put up."
Another answers, "I fade you," which, being

translated, means, "I cover your money."
The onlookcru also tako a hand in the bet-

ting, tbe one who bets with tho player being
Biild to "llko him." Everything being in readi-
ness, tbo plajcr drops the dice as if they burnt
him. crying:

"Como Heben-clcben-

If ho makes set on or eleven, ho wins. If he
throns tho unlucky numbers two, threo or
twelve, ho loses, or "crnps out," but if any
of the other combinations of numbers aroturned
he makeshis "point," and has another thron .
Now, the "fader" who has covered tho player's
money roaches out nnd picks up tho dice with
the announcement, ".My dice.' After making
this statement he cool I r proceeds to carefully
examine them to seo if thoy nro loaded, and,
Fatlstlcd on this point, bands them hack to
the plnyer. This is allowable just aftor tbe
fh-- throw, but after this it is an insult to tbo
filnyer again to question their gonulneness, and

done a light la the result.
Tho player baying scored 11 point tho firsttime, the excitement becomes Intense. The

white tocth of all are shining, their eyes roll-
ing until thoy Beem liko ovals of ivory Bot with
n black bead and their hcndscommencotn wag
from side to side. The player holds his breath
und not a word is npokon by thoso around
him as ho rattles tho dice. It Is tho critical
moment. If be can make bis "point" before
ho throws seven ho wins, but if seven comes
first he Is undone. The bettors surreptitious-
ly run their bands In their pockets and feel for
a rabbit's loot.

Suddenly the player blows upon the dce in
.111 nauu, gitcs a aecp guttural grunt, ana
cries exclttdly:

"Come to seo me, little Joe." Tho "fsder"
keeps repeating;

"Cut tdiu off, seben. Cut bis throat, lucky
seben. Jump under him, seben."

There is 11 oxclamatlon from the "fader." atriumphant laugh from tbo player. Ho has
made bis point. Thcro is un exchange of dir-
ty nickels, nnd n grunt or two from tho losers.
Iho plajr Is getting warmed up. Ho takes
off his coat, rolls up his sleet cs, and spits on
bis hands. Lovingly he fondles tho dlco; luck
is with him. The spectators draw closer and
watch with Increased Interest, liy the rules
of the game ho will bo allotted to throw until
he "ciaps out," nnd, elated by his success, bo
shakes tho dice and calls:" dluio come up with n dlino."

With somo grumbling tho "fader" obeys.
Thoso who bate no money on tho gamo chucklo
at this doubling of tho stakes, and thoso who
are desirous of betting begin to search their
pockets fur nickels. Borne of them apparentlyhaving considerable dllllculty in finding the re-
quired number. Tho plaver drops tho dice, at
tbo samo tlmo snapping tho fingers of his otherhand, a sure way of bringing luck, and again
.bo money Is ids. Tho gnmo now goos on quick-
ly, and be wins again and again, until ninny
of the bettors nro compellod! to drop out. Soon
tbe band of tho playir trembles ns be rescues
lor mo it ones, ana no taxes out Ills rabbit's
foot und rubs It on them. Ho feels that he will
never work again, that he will In tho futuretrust to the spotted dice for a living, for surely
ho is fortuno s favorite. Tbo man wtio likes
him is uttering exclamations of delight, tho
losers are surly and quarrelsome.

"Dat nlggad was. born in do full of de moon.
Ho s bound to hab luck, some one prophesies,
nnd tho player rimllos. As he drops the dlco
there are Imploring cries of "Come seben-eloben-

"Cnmo twelve," "Two, free It is."
It is nine, nnd tho thrower adds quickly:
"We Is do gal fer mo." a oaylng that always

accompanies that throw. Oneo more tbo dlco
roll upon the ground and "Jimmy Hicks" Is the
thrott.

"Illg Six, tako my gal to Memphis' tho
player entrcatH, for there are certain propitia-
tory expressions that must be used when theso
numbers are turnod. Tbo bettors crowd so
close to him that he scarcely has room to move
bin arm, nnd their faces are bent almost upon
the ground. One tnll,'.!raggod 'fellow, who hasparted with bis last nlckol, stands disconsolate-
ly upon the outskirts of tho circle, his bunds In
his .empty pockets.

Suddenly there Is a warning wblstlo from
the sentinels, tho plaver hastily transfers the
dice to his mouth, thus stopping nn oatn, anda inonieni;inter when a policeman cornea In sight
ho toes only an innocent-lookin- group of ne-
groes strolling to meet him. Hut he eyes them
suspiciously.

"What uro you doing loitering here)" be
asks.

They give him un Impudent look that he is
not slow to Interpret, It means:

"You didn't cotch us do notliln', did yerl"
hlnco bo cannot answer this In the aftlrma-tlve- .

he piernly commands gruffly;
"Mote on,"
And they shiiflle off In silence, tho game ofcraps postponed for another lime.

Thn Voice or truth.
From I A Cfnifniuitf Knqutrtr.

Wallace Tho happiest hours of my life were
when I was going to school.

Ferry I cannot tell a lie. I must confess thatmy happiest hours camo when school was overtor tho dty.

An Itlrlp Vlcllni Ittcaierlu
from theCharliiton Dally Quelle,

Sewbix. XV. Vn., April U.-Le- wls Hendricks,
whose leg was broken in February by a huge
Icicle rolling down the coal incline and crushing

.him against the monitor, returned yesterday
from the hotpltU at'PaintfOrtefc. Ho It'tUII- ..... ---
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A KNOB GOOlrtftY llIX-U- P.

XAitnoir JisoArn fjioxta ztcuixa
OF UfiOLB sr. ,

Narrow XscaDe from Wares Than Homicide or
Itenb tTnllmely Aepearonen of Itll rate of
lltark niek Aavnntavce or an Unlimited
ftlipitlr or Hears When Welchbera-Qaarrel- .

Mlt.folin. Pa., April 16, "I solvtbe gun down
In tbe corner," said the man from tho Knob
country, " nnd didn't think no more about It, 1
knowod Itcub nnd Ell had been at the outs and
was bavin' It hot and heavy now and then, nnd
1 says to Kcitb'a wife:

" ' Has It been tlxcd up ylt t'
"And Houb's wlfo says; 'Has what been fixed

tipl'
" 'The row 'twixt Itcub and Ell," I tays.
"Ohr the says. 'No. Not ylt. Fact Is,' the

tays, ' it's goln' sassier 'n over,'
"I says: 'I want to knowl'
" ' Yes,' the says. ' Eli was pokin' 'round hero

only sbetayt, 'and lilmand Itoubbad It
to makoyour hair ralso.'the saya, 'Itoubho swore
to Eli that If be didn't keep ftwny nnd quit
pokin' 'round here bo'd fix htm tho way ho
didn't ttant to be flx'dt' sbo says, 'nnd Ell stroro
lo Itoub that bo'd poko 'round wherover he
duriicd pleased, and wheueter ho pleased, and
that when thcro was nny ilxln' tobodono ho'd
havo n bund In it,' sho sas. 'They both on 'em
snapped mid snarled, and I saya to 'em that
tt'd gave Jt lot o' tlmo and wind and
nolso if they'd pitch right in nnd havo tho
bull thing out and dono with it, no matter
whfch'n got the worst of It,' the eayt, ' but It
aort u' looked as If ono on 'em was 'feared and
t'other un dassn't, and they only lit ttlth tbolr
jaws,' sho says. 'Ell ho moggod away nftcr
nwhllo, nnd Itoub kep' hollerln' at him tbnt If he
come 'round hero nosln' ag'ln ho'd 11 x lilm, sure
as guns,' sho says,

"' Did ho act as If ho was mad 1' I says.
"'Who? Iteubt'olio says.
" ' Yos,' I says.
" ' Yes, ho did,' she snys. ' And tho furdcr Ell

got away tho madder Heub got,' sho says,
"I was on the p'lnt o' sayln' sometbln' more,

when ' Bang 1' went sometbln' out doors.
" 'That's n gun I' says Itcub's wife.
" 'Sounded like ono,' I says, Btartln' for tho

kitchen.
"And It wont off in our orchard?' says she.
"'And,' I soys, glttln' In tho kitchen, 'it's

my gun 1' 'cause tho gun was gono from tbo
corner where I sot it.

"'Koro I could git out to seo what It was thet
was goln' on, Heub como In. carryln my gun,
and lookln' mighty glum, I toll you 1

" I been tbroatcnln' him this here long time!'
he snys. setttn' tho gun back In tho corner nnd
floppin' down in a chair. I said I'd do It If ho
didn't quit nosln" 'round here, but I didn't 'tend
to kill hi 111. I only cnlc'lntcd on poppcrln' of
htm so bo wouldn't forglt it, and keep awny
from here,' ho says.

" ' Heub!' says his wife. ' Youbaln'tgoneand
killed him!'

'"llo's dead, Margaret Ann!' tayt Heub.
' Ho's doader'n Solomon, and I killed blml'

"Margaret Ann sho flopped down inn chair
nnd and I kctcbed my breath and
Bays:

Kcuben, I says, ' this Is sad!
" Rcub he looked up a little B'prlsed, It seemed

tome, and says:
" ' Well, I won't go so fur as to say that, but

lt'a onfort'nit. I'll say as much as that. It's
onforl'nlt,' says Itoub.

"'Yes, and you'll be hung blghcr'n Unman!'
tays Margaret Ann, ' and what kind of a widder
will I bo then I'

"Heub was goln' to say sometbln' snappy to
Margaret Ann, but I shet bim off, and tayt:

'"It can't be that!' I says. 'Course you done
It In Kcuben I' I says.

" ' Well, o' course 1 didn't!' says Iteub. 'I done
it 'cause I had threatened to do somcthin' to
him. but I didn't 'tend to kill bim dead,' says be.

"'Didn't Ell havo a gun, too?' I tays. 'Ifhe had a gun, 100, that'll bo in your favor,' I
" ' I don't know whether Eli bad a gun or

whether ho didn't!" says Itcub. florin' up and
snaopln. 'If Ell over did have a gun he stolo
it!"

"Well," I says, 'somethtu's got to be done.
Wo can't let htm lay out there In the orchard.
Ho's got to bo took borne.' I snys.

"Yes." snltterod Itcub's wife, 'andhiswld-der'l- l
navo standln' In tho community,' she snif-

tered. 'nndyourwlddcrwon't. 'cause you'll be
hung!' she snlttercd, and flopped down and d

w orse'n over.
"'His ttiddorl' hollered Rcub. 'Whose wid-

der?'" "Ell's Kidder, o' couTsel' sho sniftered." Renb ho looked first at mo nnd then at Mar-
garet Ann, nnd then It seemed ns if ho didn't
know whether to bust out lsugbln'or to swear.
Ho Concluded to sttcar, and bo dons It auinzln'
for a minuto or two. Then he cooled down a
little nnd says:

" " KU's widder!' lie says. ' He you both n settin'
hero botth big fools as 10 think that it's Ell I
boon ?' ho says. "Not sayln' thnt 1

wouldn't, consarn him!' ho eajs. "I've killed
somcthin" worth a durn sight more than Kill
I'vo killed Dlack Dick I' he says. 'But I didn't
'tend to; I only 'tenned to popper hlni!" ho says.

"Margaret Ann rlz up and flounced outen
that room qulekcr'n seat, and It seemed to mo
that she was dlsapp'lntod. I knowed thntlllack
Dick had been pesterln' Heub. nnd most ut cry-boj- y

clso 'round that neighborhood, over senco
bo como In the deestrltt, and 1 knowed thatUoubbad threatened to do sometbln' to bim if
he didn't stay home und quit lila posterln'. Dick
ought to been borne, thero wa'n't no question
'bout it; hut his killin' was bound to make a
milks, nnd I knotted It.

" " Itoub," I says, Unclo SI thought ft good
deal of Dick," I says. 'He'll sock it to youl'

"1 know It,' says Reub. 'Hut I warned 'em!
And I didn't 'tend to kill him.' ho says.

" ' Uncle SI ttouldn't a took 10 for thnt hog.
I says. 'Ho ttns the only Berkshire In tbo hull
Knoh country. I snyn.
"'I know it," says Itcub, shakin' bis head. 'Iguess I'll go right down now nnd break tho

notts to Uncle Si," ho sa s. "Ho knows I wnri"d
him, and I'll show him that I didn't 'tend to kill
him dead.' ho aald.

"Jdldntseo notliln'Better thnt Roub could
do to be neighborly, nnd I 'greed with hlni and
said I'd wnlk down with him. So tic went.
UncloSIllvc-- 1 more'n nmlled.nnd hlmiindAunt
Salry was cil In' ready for bed when mo and
Itcub got thor... They was more'n s'prlsod to
sen us, mid Aunt Salry was worriod to wunst.

"Reuben.' she biijb, Mb an) body sick toyour house 1'
" ' No,' sa s Rcub; ' worso'n tbnt. Aunt Snlrv."
"'Reuben.' sho sa. 'you don't ttnnt to tell

me that some o' your folks isdoadt'Bbesajs." ' No.' snys Iteub. ketchln' for breath, ' but
some o" your'n is dead!' he says. That Is lenst-wuy- s

Hlack Dick is doudl' bo snys. nnd was
goln' on to tell bow It happoned, but Uncle Si
guessed it. He sprung up an' hollered :

"'Consnrn you, Iteub, you've killed thatBerkshire hoi: o' mine, that didn't huvn M
likes In three counties!'

"And qulcker'n a cat could paw a rat Uncle SI
had Reub by tho neck. He Hopped him nn his
back and ho whacked hlni till it sounded likospllttln' wood. Then Roub bo woke up, nnd him
and Uncle HI had It up and down nnd roundthat kitchen till ovprythlng hummod Aunt

on a chair, sere unln' and bollerln' and hol-
lerln' fer 'em to quit, and mo it standln' on thetable to give 'em room, 'cause I thought It'd bo
bettor for all concerned to get rid of their steamby lickln' ono another. If thoy could, Whilethey wasnt itthu thumplncst kind thero como
tho plercln'ost squealln' from
to ards tho pigpen that anv one over hoerd.
Unclo SI hoerd it to tvunst. Ho broke looso from
Reub, pantln' and puffin' and rumpled 'moat an
bud as Reub was, 'cent that oneo" Houb's ojeswas swelled shet and his nose was bleedln some.

'Thcrel' hollered Uncle SI, as good tin ho
could w 1th w hat breath be had. Hlack Dick Isgone, and now somo one Is carryln' off thatyearlin' shout o' mine, tho lust pig I got!" bo hol-
lered, and he tore out o' tho house to savo his
Bhont.

"'Heub,' Isays. "wo must holy Unclo HI,'" Roub stvubbed his faco ami lookrd around as
good ns he could with one eve, nnd says:

"',cs, he says, 'under tho circumstances itwouldn t bo no more'n neighborly,' ho su)s." Forp we got out o' the bouse, though, Uncle
SI tome tesrlu' back, hollerln":

""Hairy, it's 0. bear! It's a bear Irjln' toluj
off our shoatt Hurry up with tho gun!'

"Aunt Salry was so flustered ylt oter tborumpus 'twixt Uncle SI and Reub that 'taln'tlikely that shod got the gun In time, but in I no
was standln' nutside by the door, where I sot It
w hen I tome down with Roub. und I grabbed Itand tore for the pon, with Uncle !?1. Aunt Hairy
mid Reub follerln' on behind. Sure enough,
there was a heir, and n good big one, trylu' bisbest lo b'ist Uncle Hi's shout nut o' the pon. I
socked a bullet in his head and he tumbled deadIn bis tracks." ' Your shoat's all right, anybow, Unclo HI,' Isays, 'mid vou'te got n bear .o salt down in
placo o Hlack Dick,' I says,

''Fore Unclo SI could say ant thing,' I
o-- grunted off to'ard

tho barn, and lookln' thatwiiy, thoninnn ehinln'bright 'most as day, what in Ham Hill do you
8 posh wo seen I HIhcU DUk, by grutvl Hlnck
Dick his own solf, big aa life, and ylt Ittnb badkl lea him up In his orchard not nn hour before!
Unclo HI and Aunt Hairy thoy clapped tholrbands nnd hollered fer Joy, but Reub bo was alight. He coekod the cyo that wasn't swelled
shet at the bear, and I tee It was full o' skeer.'It't Black Dick's tpook. that's what it It!'be hollered. Black Dick's laylu' up in toy
orchard, deador'u tbe .bottom maok'ral In abar II he bpller1, and away to. tore fer borne,
at good ajfhe'tS&uW, with mt a follerln', for I

I "J1, " '

didn't kDdiwhftlratwt. happen toIWuo., Itettb
he ttumhled alotur 'crott the fields, and 1 ken" at
bit heels. He p'lnted right for bit orchard
fence. '

"If that consarnod hog hain't layln' where I
dropped him,' Reub says, 'then ho's come to life
andsnuckhomo. If be Is a layln' there, thon
what wotceridown fo Uncle Si's it hit tpook,
and I'll be haunted all my llfel' any he.

"Wo got to the fpneo. Reub, havln' only one
well eye to seo with, peeked over tho fenco kind
o sldelln', but 1 peeked over ttrnlqht nhend.
Hut Reub toen it jest as quick n I did. And I
foulest as skeery as Roub did when 1 aeon it,

"There ho Inyal' tays Roub, shakin' nnd ahlv-cri- n

nnd turnln'bisonoeve and lookln' behind
hlra lo see If anything wns comln. 'There's
Hlack Dick's carcass Jest whnro I dropped Itl I
kndwed HI I'vo been licked like a trnmpllddler
fer klllln that hog, nnd now I'm goln' to bo
lift nted by Its consarnod spook!' bo says, and ho
broko for tho house." I got. over my skeer bv and by nnd took to
tlilnkln'. I dim the foneo And snuck tip to
w hero t be carcass laid. I hadn't no moro tbangot
thero than I ,een thnt If I'd only come out thcro
iiu j wnii iteiio to ni a t u n butRoub glttln' a, lickln', and saved Uncle SI glttln'

mussed up tnl'ablo bad himself. It wasn't
Black Dick thnt laid there. It wns one o' thobiggest hears that I ever saw. Roub had
pluggod htm for sure, 'causo ho didn't mono to,
tbtnkln' It was Black Dick." 'Now.' I saya. I'll go In and tell Reub, and
rae nnd him nnd Mnrgarct Ann 'II bust a
lnimhln'.'

"I wont In. Rcub wns alt tin on the settee,
gronnln' nnd eussln' his luck, nnd Margaret
Ann was rubhln' hlni down with cainphlro nnd
(loin him up In rnga.

"R011I1I 1 anys. grlunln', 'your Black Dlo"i
out therein tho orchard Is a slmnuilu' big, fat
bear I says.

"Roub got the hull thing Into his bond to
w mint, but ho didn't bust out a laughln' as much
as I thought ho would. He sprung up, scatterln'Margaret Ann and the cainphlro nnd tho rags.

"'It's n benr. Is It I' ho hollers, 'It ain't
Black Dick nfter all, hay?' bo boilers. 'Then I
go buck and walk nil over Unclo Sll' be hollers.

1 go back and glvo Uncle Si the
wbollopln' that ever fell on a man sence Samson
pulled the pillars down!' he hollers, and 'fore
wocpuldstop him out he tore. But ho didn'tgit to Unclo Hi's. Tho first thing ho run ng'in.
right In bis front ynrd. was Kilt Ell must a bud
nn inklln' that sometbln' ttnsoccurrln'at Itcub's
that night, nnd there ho wns, pokin' his noso In
to seo w tint was goln' on. Houb's steam wns up,
nnd ho didn't tvnsto no tlmo. Ho yoked Ell, nnd
In less n it minute had broko up consld'nblo sod
with him, nnd Ell hollered enough. Ho hollered
enough, and sworn that he'd never poko around
thero no more. Reub let him up nnd Ell slid." 'Tborol" says Rcub. 'That snved UiuloSII'

Then wo went back In tbo house. Margaret
Ann took up tho cnmohlre whnro tbe had loft off,
and w'hen she got through Roub bo snys:"' Margaret Ann.' be says, 'we'to got it bear,
nnd tvn've settled the llttlo dllllculty 'twixt mo
and Ell. You hain't goln' to be no widder. butyou kin go over to tho Eddy nnd get
tho best nlapacky dress they keep, and I'll pay
for it.

"Then 1 went homo, nnd. nsl look back at It
now. seems to me ns if that wns about the most
intcrcstln' evcnln' I ever spent In the Knob
countrj.

A'Etr USE FOJt AXTS.

Obiervallona ofn .VntilrnlUt Whom The) Help
In Preparing Specimens.

PiTTsnunn, April IG.-P- rof. Ijtfayctto Ber-
nard has returned from Florida with somo
artistically mounted snako skclotons nnd lots of
stories nbout nnts. His nttcntlon wns flrBt at-
tracted toward ants by tbe discovery that they
could bo UBoful to bim in his capacity as it
collector of specimens. Ho had lamented tho
want of some method of preparing tbo skclo-
tons of saiall animals for bis privnto museum
without wasting tlmo that might be dovo.cd to
field work. One day while roaming in tho pino
woods of Florida he killed a fox anulrrel. nml nn
bis specimen box was full be left the animal on
t'io ground, Intending to return for it later In tho
day. When ho got back the llcsh of the squir-
rel was gone, but a c skeloton re-

mained. A million ants scurried away as ho
approached, and ho found that tho llttlo crea-
tures had dono his work for him. This labor-lavin- g

hint was not lost on him, and to tho Idoa
bo put into execution are due tbo wonderful
apeclmons of skeloton mounting for which bo is
noted.

As ono enters the Professor's little museum
ono sees the skeleton of n rattlcsnuko colled In
tbo position assumed just before springing, tho
fangs protruding, tlio rattles slightly raised
from the grmind. as If sounding their alarm.
This specimen Is said to bo tbe first aver mount
edJn the natural coll, tho bony structure still
held 'together bj-t- be real cartilage. Again, ono
sees tho skeleton of a black snako colled about
tho tmnk of a, small sapling, or that of a squir-
rel crouching on tho limb of a tree, as If try-
ing to shield Itself from tho eye of the sports-
man, or that of a rabbit sitting on its haunchc?.
Had It not been for Mr. Bernard's llttlo friends
tho nnts theso groupings would havo been Im-

possible. The method is simplo onough, when
one knows how to apnly it. Tho Professor's
plnnMs to kill his specimen, bind it with wire in
the position In which he wishes tho skolcton to
remain, nnd then places It near a group of ant-
hills. Tho voracious insects do tho rest. Tbo
operation requires careful watching, else tho
entomological dissectors might Movour the

holds the bones together as well ns
the llesh. At the proper moment tho Professor
romot cs tho specimen from tho region of Hie ant
bills, applies a preservative nnd hardening

Inimical to tho cartilage, and when tho bones
havo set remotes tliu binding wires.

Tho iniiuiucrnblo ant hills that Infest tho
neighborhood of Do Land, Fin., woro thosccno
of many experiments. It is well known that
tcrtnln speoles of ants koep slaves that labor
for tbo good of the commonwealth; that thoy
oven hayu their milch cons, a species of tho
aphis or tree lom,o. I'rof. Hernnrd wanted to
learn tlio relations tho slates hear to their mas-
ters, tho mctnod of onshtt ing, whether slavery
nmong ants demoralizes the will and degrades
tho spirit as It doos among men, nnd ho set him-
self nt work to find out all theso things, Ono
day ho stood over a community composod of
black ants, which were working indUBtrlouslj-atta- y

polishing off tho bonoi of a quail which
some sportsman had shot and failed to find in
tho long wire grass. Suddenly ho obBorvod a,
dozen red ants, smaller than tho black ones.
They seemed 10 bc'sn 110 kind of advance guard,
for nfter reconnoitring the black ant hill !i hey
scurried ntvuy to their own community, nbout
10U yards distant. Tho Professor followed nnd
wna rewnrdeil by teeing a wonderful Bight.
Tlio ndtnnco guard stormed otory few minute.
itppurcntly consulting squads of their rrllotvs
who wcro out foraging for food. Tho squads
stopped In their tracks while the adtanco
guurd went on Iinme nnd entorod their hill. The
sjndy cone became alive. From all points red
ants poured nut nnd hurried to the black ant
hill, tlio squads that hail stopned when encoun-
tered by.tho.advnin.oVuard lolnlng tho ranks of
Iho invaders. As the army pushed forwurd
tho right und left wings advanced ahead of tho
mnli&'olumn, tin) whole body forming tho con-cav- o

sldao'iiccsient, 1'nohorusof the crescent
gradually clorcd, moved toward each other, until
tho enemy's tump ttns reached, when the cres-
cent becamo it circle nnd tho enmp was sur-
rounded. 'I'hcq followed n battle. Hundreds
of dond ants strew cd tho ground, red and black
engaging in deadly combat. 'Iho red were su-
perior lnTnumbers and llnallyvanqulsbed the
black, looted their stores nnd compelled their
prisoners to henr tbo stolen goods to the city of
.heir, conquerors. Twelve fat and sleek aphidos
were part of tbe booty that rewarded the prow
ess of the victors.

On another occasion Prof. Bernard dropped a
dozen red nnts among it colonv of black onos
and the Intruders wcro promptly killed. Ho
placed a few black onos In a colony of red ants
ind the netvnrrlvnls were promptly surrounded,
innrched out of the camp, i.oiupollcd to load
thcmsehcs'.wlth food nnl then were brought
back enslaved, Tho blnck ants seem to havo
no propensity for mnklng slaves of their ene-
mies, but prefer to kill them, wbllo thn red ante
novor wnsto nn enemy by destroying him. Al-
though slaveholders, tl cy uri novcr Idle. Prof.
H'rnard Bays. They keen slaves to inerenso
their own store uf food, but they thoiuscltes
work as bard us the slat cs.

A Problem In Mute A.ovrmablut.
trout the Cincinnati Knquirtr.

Paul Mllllkeii, who Is quite an expert in the
laugungo of deaf mutes, says that ono morning
abt week ho was coming down on tho Avondalo
car, when ho beoime interested in a discussion
between two mutes.

"Say, I want your advice," saldoue of them,
using his hands ns vocal organs,

"I shall bo happy to oblige you," tald tbe
other, .

"Are jou up on tho tricks of women?" In-

quired tho first ono.
Tho soiond man modestly admitted that be

know something ot the gentler sex, although he
disclaimed being nn oracle.

" Well," resumed the one who wanted advice
"you know, I am in Iovo with Mabel. That
pietty little blonde, you know. At last I made
up my mind to propose to hor. Last night I
in ail 0 the attempt."

"And she turned you down t" eagerly Inquired
bis friend, bis hnnds trembling to with excite-ui'ii- t

thnt be stuttored badly,
"Thnt Is what I uiu coming to." said tho first.

"I don't know whether she did or not. You
seo, I was sometvnat ombarrassed, and tho
words teemed tnttlcknn my hands. And tbete
the tat, at demure us it dove. Finally my An-
gers olovo together, and I could not say a word.
Then Mabel got up and turned tbe cat down,"

"Weill" ' '" Well, what It bothering me It this. Did the
do that tQuoourege maand relieve my ur

did tbe do --it to we could not see to
talk iu tbo dMrlr, and w (top toy firopoaai '
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ItfGERSOU ON OUATOKY.
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THIXGS THAT AHF. SKCKSSAItT TOli
TUB FVDI.1V BFEAKElt.

Ural, Itn Must Have Komrlhlng to Snr, nnd
Then lnt Onv II Well-- He Mint liitv
Rfasierpltrea ir l.tter.itnre lie SInit'llnvo
variety and Alto Know When lo Mop,

Col, Robert O. Ingcrsoll wns naked thobther
evening to talk on tbo best way to succeed its
nn orator. The conversation wns started by
this question!

"What advlco Would yon glvo to n young
man who was nmbltlous lo becntno n success-
ful public speaker or orntorf"

"In tho first plnco," snld Col. Ingcrsoll, "I
would advise him to liato something to sny
something worth snylngsoractbtng thnt pon- -

plo would bn glad to hear. This Is tho
thing. Back of tho art of speaking

must bo the power to think. Without thoughts
words are empty pursos. Most pcoplo Imnglno
tbnt almost ntiy wordsuttercd ln"n loud volco
and accompanied by npproprlnto gestures
constitute nn oration. I would advise tho
young mini to study his subject, to find what
others hnd thought, to look nt it from nil sides
Thon 1 would tell lilinto write out his thoughts
or to arniugo them In hls'mlnd, so thnt he would
know cxnctl what ho wns going to sny. Wntto
no tlmo on tho how until jou nro sntlslled
with the what. After you know what jou nro
to say, then you ran think uf how It should bo
said. Then you can think about tone, empha-
sis, nnd gesture, but If )oif really understand
what you say, emphasis, tone, nnd Rejturottlll
take euro of themselves. All theso should
como from tho Intldp. They should be in per-
fect harmony with the feelings. Volco nnd
gesture should bo governed by tho emotions.
They should unconsciously bo In perfect agree-
ment with tho pcntlmcnts. The orntor should
be truo to his subject, Bhould ntold nny refer-
ence to himself,

"Tho great column of his nrgument should 1 e
unbroken. Ho can ndorn it with vines and
flowers, but thoy should not bo in such profusion
ns to hide tho column. Ho should ghc tnrlety
of cpltode.by Illustrations, but they should bo
used only for tluCpurposo of adding Btrcngth to
the argument. 'Iho man who wishes to be-

come an orator should study inngunge. Ho
Bhould know- - tho deeper meaning of tvoids. Ho
should understand tho vigor and velocity of
verbs and the color of adjectives. He should
know how to sketch a scone, to paint a picture,
to glvo life and action. Ho should bo a poet
nnd.n dramatist, it painter und an actor. Ho
should cultlvnto bis Imagination. Ho should
becomo famlllnr tilth tbo ureal poetry and fic-

tion, with splendid and lieiolc deeds. Ho
should be a Btudcnt of Shakespeare. He should
rend and detour the great plays. From Shako-spcor- o

he could learn tho nrt of expression, ot
compression, nnd all tho secrets of the head and
heart.

"Tho grent orntor Is full ot varlcly-- of sur-
prises. Llko n juggler, ho koops the colored balls
in the nlr. Ho cxprcssos himself in pictures.
Ills speech is a panorama. By continued
chnngo ho holds tho attention. Tho Interest
doc not ring. He does not allow himself to bo
anticipated. Ho Is always In ndvnncc. Ho
doc not repent himself. A picture Is shown but
once. So, nn orator should avoid the common-
place. There should bo no stuftlng. no tilling.
Ho should put no cotton with his silk, no com-
mon metals with his gold. Ho Bhould reniem-bo- r

that 'gilded dust is not as good ns dusted
gold.' The great orator Is honest, sincere. He
does not pretend. His brain und beort go to-
gether, hvorj- - drop of his blood is convinced.
Nothing is forced. He knows exactly what ho
wl8tic3 to do knows when he bus llnlehcd It,
and stops.

"Only a great orator knows when nnd how to
close. Most speakers go on nftcr thoy nro
through. They nro satisfied only with n lnmo
nnd impotent conclusion. Most speakers lack

nrlety. They travel a. straight and dusty road.
The great orator Is full of episode. Ho

charms by iniiicctlon. Ho lcotcs
tho road, visits tho fields, wanders In tho
woods, listons to tlio murmurs of springs, tho
songs of birds. Ho gathors flowers, scales tbo
cini.-s-

, and comes back to the highway re-
freshed. Invigorated. Ho does not move In astraight line, iio wnndors nnd winds llko a
stream.

wi cuursu, au uno can ten a man wnat 10 no
to becomo an orator. Tho great orator has that
wonderful thing called presence. He has tho
strange something known us magnetism. Ho
must havo u flexible musical voice, capable of
expressing tho pathetl?, tho humorous, the
heroic. His body must move In unison with
his thought. He must bo a reaeoncr, a logician.
He uiust have urkeen sense of humor of the
laughable. Ho must havo wit, sharp and
quick. Ho must havo sympathy. Hissnilles
shuuld 00 the neighbors uf his tears. Ho
must have imagination. Ho should git 0 eagles
to tbo air, and painted moths should flutter In
the sunlight.

"While I cannot tell a man what to do to be-
come an orator, I can tell him a fow things not
to do. There should lie no Introduction to an
oration. Tho orator should commence with his
subject. There should be no prelude, no nour-
ish, no apology, no explanation. Ho should say
nothing nbout hlmsolf. Like a sculptor, bo
stiinus by his block of stono. Eveiy stroke is
lor 11 purpose. As ho works the form begins to
appear. When the statue Is finished tbo work-
man stops. Nothing is moro difficult than it
perfect close. Few poems, fow .pieces of
music, fow novels, end well. A good story, a
great speech, a perfect poem, should end just
nt the proper point. Tho bud, tho blossom, tho
fruit. No delay. A groat speech Is a crys-
tallisation in its logic, nn ciiluresccnro in its
poetry,'

"1 havo not heard many speeches. Most of
tho groat speakers In our country were before
my time, 1 heard Boocher. and lie was an orn-;o- r.

He had lmiiglnutlon, humor and intensity.
His biuin was fertile as tho valleys of tho
tropics. Ho rt as too broud, too philosophic, too
poetic for tho pulpit. Now ami then ho broke
tho tetters of his creed, escaped from his ortho-
dox prison and became sublime.

"'lhoodore I'arkor wa an orator. Ho
preached great sermons. His sermons on 'Old
Ago' nnd Webster' and bis address 011 'Liberty'
wero tilled with great thoughts, iiuirvoilously
expressed. When ho dealt with human evonte,
with realities, with things ho knew, ho was
superb. Whoa bespoKoof freedom, of duly,
ut lit int; to the Ideal, of mental integrity, he
seemed inspired.

"Webster i never beard. He bad great quali-
ties, force, dignity, cloarnoss, grandeur; but.
alter all, lie worshipped tho past. He kept his
back to tbo nunriec--. Thero tvus no dawn in his
brain. He wits not creative, llo had no spirit
of prophecy, llo lighted no toieii. Jlo was
not truo to his ideal, lie talked sometimes asthough his beud wns among tho stars, but be
stood in tho gutter. In tho name of religion ho
tried to breaK the will of Mcplicn (Slrard to
destroy the greatest charity In nil the world;
and In tho nAino of the same religion ho

tbe fugitive slave law. Ills purpose was
tbu same in both eases. Ho wanted titllce. Vet
bo uttered 11 fow very great paragraphs,, rich
wuii iiiougut, pcrrocuy expressed,

"Clay 1 neter heard, but ho must hate bad ftcommanding presence, achlvnlrie bearing, a
herolo voice, llo cared little for the past. Ho
was u natural leader, a wonderful talker-forci- ble,

perbiiasite, convincing. He was not it
poet, not u muster of metaphor, but ho was
practical. Ho kept In view tho end to be ac-
complished. Ho wus the opposite of Webster.
Clay ttns tho morning, Webster the etching.
Clay had large views, a wide liorlr.on. llo tvus
ample, vigorous und a llttlo tyriinuleul.

"Benton was thoroughly coiumoiipluce. Ho
never uttered un ItiBpiied word, llo was un In-

tense egotist. No subject wns great enough to
make bun forget himself. Cnlhouii was 11 polit-
ical Calvinlst narrow, logic il, dogmatic. Ho
was not un orator, llo delivered essuts, not
orations. 1 think it was In Irtal that Kossuth
visited this country. Ho was nn orator. Thero
wns no man, ut thtt time, under out Hag, wlio
could sneitk Knglish as well as he. In tne Ilret
speech I reud or Kossuth's was tills: 'Russia Is
Urn rock aguinst which the nigh lor Irtedoiu
breaks.' In this jou see the puet, tho painter,
thn orator.

"S. H. Prentiss was an Orator, bill, wlih tho
recklessness or 11 gamester, ho threw his llfo
atiay, llo said profound and beautiful things,
but ho lucked application. Ho was uiiiivou,

ordinary things 011 grunt
occasions, and now unit then, without tho
slightest protocatlon, uttering tho sublliiiesl
and most beautiful thoughts,

"in my jiitigincnt Cuittlu wus tho gi cutest
orator ot thuiunll. llo hud moro arrows In his
quiver, iio hint genius, llo wns lull of humor.
Knthus. wit. und logic, llo wns nil actor. Ills

Ills meaning wus In his etes unci
lips. (Jut. 0, l. Morton of had thogreatest power of stutoinont uf nny limn I ever
hcuid. All tho argument wits In his st steineiit.
The Incts wcru perieutly grouped. The conclu-
sion wns aiiuc'citsit),

"Thn Pest political speech I Pier heard wus
mado by llov. itlcharil J, Ojrleaby of Illinois.
It had every oleuient ot 1:1 outness, reason. Im
mor, wit, umbos, imagination, mid perfect
naturalness, 'iiiat wits in tho grand jears,
long ago. Lincoln had irasou, wonderful hu-
mor, and wit, but his presence wns nut. good,
ills volco wns poor, his gesture's uwutvurd --

but hit thoughts were profound. Ills speech
at tlottysburg Is one of Hie masterpieces of the
world. I'ho wort 'here' is used four or live times
too often, Lcuto the 'hcics' out und tbe speech
la perfect.

"Of course, I havo henrd a great ninny talk-
ers, but orutors nro fow und tor between. '1 bey
uro producod by rlctorloin nations- - born In
thn midst of great events, uf mart ehous achieve-
ments. Thoy utter tho ihutights, the aspira-
tions uf their age. Tney clothe the children of
tbe people In the gorgeous robes of genlua.
They Interpret the ureuius. Willi tbo poets,
thpy, prophesy. .They fill the future wltn heroic
forms, with lofty deeds. They kesp their facet
towarri the dawntoward tbp g day."

xonxvfiit nr coxrASOitRs ttnovorir
" TO a ,svhxir CLOSE.

Flight or n Parly or Coilon Nmugtler In Texn
In Wnr Timet Who Und lo en While
Indiana Infllrlpil nn One ur Tlielp .Vim.
lipp-I- IItl vthltthrna'a flint That lindpd II.

"ltwns In 1803 and ltfOI, when tho civil war
wns (he hottest, that I mndo somo money smug-
gling cotton from Texas ncrost the Mexican bor.
dcr.'Vnld Dnvfd CDovolloy of New Orleans. "Cot-
ton writ a scarce commodity In tho world during
tho war, nnd England wns bidding for all sho
could get. It could bo bought on the plantations
In eastern Texas nnd southern Arkansas for
Confcclornto currency nnd turnct Into Mexican
dollirsntn high figure oneo it win safo across
tho Rio Grande. It wnanilsky buslnoss. Snn
Antonio wns tho starting point ot tho
col (on smugglers, nnd between thero nnd
Iho Rio (irnmlc there wns but one ranch. Tho
Comanchos, with no soldiers to bo spared to
keep them In order, wcro llko devils nt large,
mid iho Confederate guerrilla bancs were nbout
ns bad when they cnmo upon 11 smuggling outtlt
with n show to enpturo mules nnd money. Then
thero wcro tbo Mexican customs officers lo bo
bribed. But the profits wero so groat that wo
who w cio In the business' look long clnnoct, nnd
those of ut who didn't get killed, or didn't gnni-bl- e

nwny our money, mostly tnniu out of II tt Itli
big ancks of dollars.

"It was in May, , with n train of six
four-mul- e wagons bound for tbo Rio Grando
with cotton, my outfit was jumped by tho
Comanchcs a hundred miles south of Snn An-

tonio. Ihcro wcro ten men of us nil told, nnd
seventy or eighty ut tho Comnnches. Wo snw
them In tlmo and corritllod our wagons, with
the mules safo boblnd them, ana stood tho In-

dians off. But Ihcro was ono man named Mor-
ton, a young fellow who had como nlong with
our party for tho tako of ndventtire, whom they
captured. Ho had gonooutfornntcloponnd was
n mlo from tbo wngons when tho Indians
swooped down and cut htm off. Ho ran for it
nndgnvn them n chase; but his horso tripped
In u badger hole nnd threw him, and thnt set-
tled his fate. Ho fought for his llfo and omptlod
ncouploof lndlnn Baddies, nnd ns tho Comanches
closed round him we nil prayed tbnt bo might
be killed on tbo Bpot. But whon tho Indians
scattered out and rodo toward us wo saw poor
Morion among them astride it pony, bis fcot tied
together under the animal's belly, with, ono of
tho Indians lending tbo pony by n lariat.

"We woro kept pretty bUBy for about three
hours, the Indians circling us, lying along their
ponies' sides bo na to show ub no mark except a
foot, and tiring tholr guns nnd arrows from
under (he animals' nocku. Wo woro woll pro-
tected by our wagons nnd none of us wns hurt:
nod aftor wo had killed four ponies nnd
wounded nn Indian or two tho Comnnches had
enough of It nnd drew off. But they did not go
away. They only wont well out of rlllo range,
nnd then they stopped nnd cooked their suppier,
showing that thoy meant to stny with us longer.
Before sunset they scalped poor Morton In full
view of us, nnd nn Indian rodo toward tho
wngons parading tho Bcnlp on n lanco.

"There's worso coming for him tonight,'
said old Urayton, ourgtilde and hunter. 'They'll
be up tooxtradovllincnt because of our having
to be here to see it go on.'

"Thero wns no possible way for us to rescuo
the cnutive from the Indians. From behind our
bnrrlcndo wo could seo them mnklng their
preparations lo torturo lilm. They gathorod
nrmfulsof la Bt year's dried grass and bufTnlo
chips before sundown, nnd stretched Morton
upon his back on tho ground, with his hands
nnd foet tlod to stakes. When darkness fell thev
ouiicit uro upon nia cnost ami uom up torches
oT dried grass that wo might seo. Ills shrieks
camo to our cars nod it 0 could seo his wrltblngs
by tbo light of the Indians' torches. Elsetthcro
it wns pitch dnrk, for tbo night was cloudy and
there wns no moon.

"Wo ondurcd this sight for a few minutes,
nnd thon one ot our cojnpnny could stand It no
longer. The best shot In our outfit was Bill
Whltchend. n Georgia mountaineer, who had
found his way out upon tho Taxes plains 10
escnpo conscription in tho Confederate Army at
home. Ho could do wonderful Bhootlng with a
long, muzzle-loadin- rifle of the pnttern known
in tho South as a buck rifle, nnd which carried
it round bullet weighing twenty-fou- r to tho
polled. Ho looked to tbo priming of bis piece,
laid bis hat on the ground, nnd, without n word,
began to crawl under a wagon out from tho
corral." What nro you going to do. Bill ?' I nsked.

" "You wnitnhdsec,' bo answered, "and If I
don't como back It's all right,'

" Wo had no men to snare n hero wo wnrn. and
Bill was tho best man among us but 1 let him
go. only saying:

" Bo careful. Bill. Don't go so far away that
you can't get back.'

" Ho was out of sight in a minute, crawling
away In tbe darkness through tho long grass.
Ten. fifteen, twenty minutes passed wbllo wo
looked and waited. We could see the cantlvo In
his agony, nnd, between tho Indians yells,
could hear his shrieks. Then somewhere near
the Indians n flnnie snouted from tbo gross, nnd
ns tho report of Hill's ritlo came bacl to our
onrs the shrieking censed biiddcnly and Morton
lay still upon the ground. There wns a commo-
tion among tho Indians, who for n fow moments
seemed completely rattled. Br tho light of tho
torches thoy dropped nnd tho dreadful lire
upon poor Morton's body we could seo
some of them firing toward tho snot
wbero the riflo bad flashed, and others
dnrtlng townrd tho place where their ponies
wero telhored. Their guns flashed nearer,

whlstlod toward tbe wngons. nnd we could
catch tho hoof-beat- s of ponies 011 the run toward
11s as Bill's tall figure loomod suddenly in the
darkness nnd be fell breathless between two
wngon wheels, still clutching his rltle. Wo
pullot lilm Into tho con al. and then for a few
minutes hnd a lively tlmo beating off tbo Co-
manchcs, who wero nil about us, frantlo with
rage. An Indian will seldom glvo battle In
darkness, always choosing an hour In which
there Is somo daylight; but the Comanchos were
so furious thut It looked atone time as If they
would storm our barricade. In which ciacour
show would hnvo been n slim one. But they
thought better nf ft nnd drew off, though lit Ico
ngaln in tho night thev crept up through thegrass nnd sent a (light of urrotts Into the corrnl.
BUI was lighting, with tbo rest of us, nt tho end
of the skirmish, nnd wbou ltwns over I nsked
hlni about bis oxperienco ovor nt the Indian's
camp.

"'I reckon I spiled their fun with Morton,'
wns oil I could get lilm to iuy, and he never
could be induced to utter another word on tbo
subject.

"Wo looked for nnotbornttnek from tho
in tho early dawn, hut with tho break

ofduywo snw- - that they had gone. Evldentlj
they thought us ' bad medicine,' nnd Bnfcr to let
alone. Some of us went over to where poor
Morton was lying senlpcd. with the ashes of tho
tiro uion his breast, and tho hole, clean through
his bodv of u bullet thnt had passed through bis
boart. Bill Whitehead did not go with us to
the place. Wo burled Morton und started on
with the wagon train, reaching IheRloOrnndn
without seeing another Indian. I gave Hill
Whitehead n lino revolver In token of what he
hnd done. Ho stnyed ttlth me until I got buck
to Snn Antonio, and would hnvo gono tvllb mo
nn my not cotton smuggling trip, only I didn't
mnko It. I bad gut enough of tbu country."

Nam Mr. Illehnrilion Kill the I.oons.
To tiik Editok ok Tiik Sun -- Sir: In your

paper of April 1 lsn communication from M. T.
Illcharason In regard to shooting two loons
through tbe hoad from a boat on Squain Like.
I beg leave to say that Iho story Is correct, as I

was In tho boat nt the tlmo nnd saw bim do It.
It is no great trick to shoot a loon, only 0110

must bear In mind that dlstancoon tho water is
very deceptive und that the loon Is nt least one-thir- d

In one-lml- f further away thnn ho looks lo
be. A loon has the power of sinking his body in
the water until only his head nnd about three to
four Inches uf his neck nm above the wutcr, and
he keeps turning bis beud one way nnd another,
continually watching for danger, so il Is vcrv
rare that It Is still in ono position for any longtli
of time.

A loon's head Is n small mark, especially n hen
turned bill from ton, and ono has to draw tho
sight very lino unil hold still to hit so small an
object so fur aw i). If one Is 11 bio to do this
thoro Is no more trouble In hitting a loon than
in hilling 11113 thing clso of tho aaino size and nt
tho sume dlstnnce. I know It is un old saying
Hint a loon will seo tho Hash and dndgn the ball,
tut that, llko lots of other old and eecmlngly
wlso sajlnge, Is not true. I have had ft goal
many chances to see and prove tl untrue in tlio
but ten yearn, ns I have taken out a good 1111111)

parties to 1 base and shoot at toons, Kterv
"chump" who flrea nt it loon whoso hall
sttlkes tvlthln Ion feet nf tho I0311 and doesn't
hit lilm swears the loon snw the flash nnd
clodirnd under wnter. ln"ti u loon Is only 150
to .'00 feet awny from the bout, wi'h 11 ritlo h.ill
going at the r.ite of 1,000 feetahccond, it Is a
remarkably quick dodger that can got under
corcr huforo thn ball millets Iho water near
hlni, it may seem to tho shooter that they get
under eotor nt the flash, hut one who stands
watching tho loon with a strong nnd powerful
Held glass knows bettor, for ho rnn plilnlysro
the ball strike the water before the bird goes
under. ,1, ti, MoiilttsON.

Asm. AND, N. H April 8,

fteerel or tiltllug a r.onn.

In nir I'Dltou or Tur. M' Sir t'oiuernlng ilia
loom I was hunting un n Vntv York lake last summer
wllhaupxprrliuc;d,ol! faililaned euldr. Wealghled
soma loom 111 the water aid be reiurked that they
piiiild dntte stmt, nt pruvej It br firing at llicm
wlihnutaii cess. I aikett If lis rmihl aet una for inn
aud ha replied that hi eould with hit double bar
reled nun. lie nred una barrel 110 loon In sight. Tha
next luitant the second barrel nan llrrd ui n upar
rlpole un the water and lha loon, tbol to dentil, was
plckad up a moment later.Ihp alert bird bad die ed at lbs HrM ahoi, but tna
aecond charge reached bim before ire bad got abortwater far enough to get bit bearlnga ana dire again.

NtwYots, April 13. ClUiLxj W.ruax.

...J..airaraiatfrrBt1gtrr.rl

CONVICTS GIVE CONCERTS,

jtovTinx: or cnoir hilt, mtsoy
LIFE ESLtrEXED 1IT MVS1C.

For Two tlonra on Two Nights a itcpti (be
Prisoners Aro Allowed to Nina nnd in IMj
nn liMtrnmenle They Remain In Their
fella nnd Ihn Nuelo (lope br llaphnmrd.

This la tho time of tho year when tho concerts
In tho Kings County Penitentiary nm nt their
best. All the musical talont that Is likely to In
gathered in for somo tlmo Is thcro, and has been
there for some time, long onough to hnvo fnllen
Into plnco nnd bcdolng Its best work. The tnlenb
In the penitent Inry Is by noincanstobodcsplsod,
it iticlndos como of thoso who perform un
Thcspliin boards at Conoy Island and South
Beach und olhor soasldo places. They nro not I
good enough for thn vaudeville shows In towns, Iso they provldo themselves with n winter homo I
by exercising tho amount of diplomacy liccet 9
sary to get them Into tho prison. W

In nddlllon to these regulars, who nrc used la 8
doinz " turns " on a stage, there nro others well 1
nblo to hold their own with the present nccu- - I
pants of city boards, but who have got out of
the nvcrjclny world by" reason of cortnln Iciest. 1

tude. Ono of tho regular institutions of Hit
ICInfis County Penitentiary is tho Thanksgiving
Day contort. On somo of thoso occasions ama-
teurs from tho church choirs in Brooklvu hit
helped out the convicts. Tho men In stripe
used to look Inscrutably grave and solemn at
these Thanksgiving Day concerts. Concerts In
tho penitentiary began through a suggestion o(
Commissioner John H. Hurtlsof tho Depsrt
rnont of Charities and Correction, who thought
Hint mUBlc would lint 0 a good otTcct. Commit,
sloner Burtls hnd mndo a number of Innnvsllcuit,
or attempted innovations. In tho department,
nnd Commissioner Henry, ono of his Democratic
coadjutors, wns lendy for him.

" What tlmo should they havo for plaj Ins and
singing I" ho nsked.

" I should snv oneo it weok, ono hour at a
time."

" I would not ngreo to It," said Mr. Honry,
wltlin groat show of indignation; "thnt would
be too small nllogcthor. Make it tw Ico a weok,
two hours at a time, and I will ngrcc."

Mr. Burttt was considerably astonished lo
have tho wind taken out of his sails In this fash-
ion, but thcro wns nothing to do but accept, H
Mr. Simla, then President of tho board nnd iioit 9
tho solo Commissioner, voted for tho measure H
and tho concerts wcro started. Theso taka ffl

place on Tucsdny nnd Thursday evenings, last n
lug from 7 till 0 o'clock. There is no programme I
nnd nospoclal nrrnngement, Tho convicts, shim H
in tholr cells, run nil tho events tbomsclvcs. In H
doing this they display order, consideration, po-- I
lltcnoss, anl taste. If ono very good singer I
starts a very good song, tho others keep silence H
unless thcro is a chorus. IB

Tho interior ot the long-ter- prison has some)
advantages as a concort hall to nn audience) H
standing near tho outer door, for tho bare stuns n
walls servo well in throwing tho sound forward, H
but it seems very odd to hear all the voices J
coming from far and noar and to sec no one. j
Tbo reporter bad that experience the other even. ,
ing in compuny with Deputy Warden Jamca
Tully nnd a couplo of keepers. Thoy constituted
the audience nt ono or thoso concorts, unloss the
convicts who did not sing bo countod. A very
surprising thing was the of mon
who havo not been on tho Bowery forovornycar.

"Ono of the things tho prisoners aro most par-
ticular about Is to got tho latest songs, said
Mr. Tully. " Their friends bring them."

Tlio newest " coon songs" nro not so very pop-
ular with tho convicts. Mr. Gilbert Is quits
right about tho gentlo disposition which tbo
burglar displays when ho Is not
Songs llko " Don't Loavo Your Mother,
Tom," "A Lock of Mother's Gray Hair,
"A Flower from Mother'b Grave," nndllnrry
Kennedy's "Old Fushlonod Photographs.1'
"Molly und I und tbo Baby," nnd "Empty Is
tho Crndlo," nro tho ones that tako. Songs)
about prisoners who nro not guilty In splto of
tho evidence aro very popular, and Don't)
Send Him Away" is certain of nn encore. Tbo
sentiment displayed seems to show that if tho
men In stripes had their way they would let tho m
prisoners go and convict tbo complainants. n

Another Kind of song which has great rogu 3at these concerts is tho ballad, H
or ditty which haa been hurled for fifty years
or moro, and about which thn present genera- - m
tlon knows little. On the Thursday boforo
ChrlstmaB. nt thoovcnlngconcerr. a weird voice,
singing alone In an expectant silence ren- -
dcrccl tbe old ballad of tbe " Mlstlotoo Bough,"
telling the story of tbo fair joungbrldo who,
when playing, hldo nnd seek on her wedding
night, disappeared. No trnce of her wns found 1
for many yours, though the custlo where Iho fl
w eddlng hud taken plnco wnB searched from top n
to bottom. Tho ballad concludes: Ij

At length an old chest that had long lain hid I
Was found In tho castlo; they raised tbe ltd, 1
And a skeleton form lay mouldering there. I
In the brldnl wreath of that lady fair. i

Oh. the mutletoo bough! Oh, tho mistletoe bought i
This song has a tune tbnt suggests a gusty I

wind blowing over an Ico plain on u dark night, 1
Snug in tbo of the great prison, 1

it sounded so mournful that it produced a geu- - I
oral shudder in the invlslblo audience. I

Songs that came from remote parts of tho old 1

country by way of tho steerage nearly n hun- - a
dred oars ago, and havo sinco been handed
down from fnther to son, come out ut theso con. '
certs. Such Is tlio ancient ballndof Saddle-d- a

Momoc, and tbo song that Informs nil that "tho
ship Is ready and tho wind doth blow, and I'm
bound for the sen, Mary Ann. Mary Ann."

son songs nro common nnd popular.
Tbe legend of Tom Pepper has ltsdovotcd bards,
Tho first verse goes like this:
"Oh, 'twas In the inldt of an action, wo were flrln

array llko run.
And round and grape and canntster shot were sweep-

ing etc rt gun:
Oh, arier the Unlit n 0 mustered bands and a stranger

mustered too,
For although he stood upon the deck ha was not one

of the erew.
Mngln', HI tidily tol lot, tol lol, Ac.

11 liullo," says our Captain, "from where do you halt,
and how did ynu como aboard v"

But there he stood and scratched his head and nerer
said a word,

That rroni tho bow gun of tho enemy's ship I saw
that beggar eoinefllu'.
hlngln'. III tlddy fol lol. tol lol, tol lol, &e.

Tho stray English .lack who Introduced Tom
Pepper mndo a gi cat hit witli it, nnd slnco hit
regretted dopnrture for other scenes of triumph
it has remnlnod one of the stock songs.

Hero's u fragment of another fuvorlto song of
thoBca:
Sly true lot e was an Irish girl, from Liverpool she

came
Oh, dip lore up all her petticoat!, sa)lng, "I'll make

uillteus If 1 eau.
Tor I cau't sph mt lute nfreozlu'on the hanks of

Newfoun'tan "
The "Como All iV nro In great number

nnd vnrletj. They include) many beginning
"Como all, yo fiilr maidens," "Como all, yo
jouug lovois." "Come all, o truo patriots."
and many others. "Wearing of tho Oreen" It I

sometimes sung, hut Orango soiigsurodlstlnctly I

talioded. the ono cast-- of hissing that has do 1
volopcd at nny of theso concerts happened about)
six months acq when a rash young man under- - I
took to sing About tho glories of King William H
of "Glorious, Pious and Immortal Memory, I
nt tho "Battle of tho Ho) no." 1

IbooM-fashluii- e I iiegioiiiuliidlcsarp favorites. H

'I hero Isapilsoncr from Smith Carolina, a col- - I
cirnd man with u deep tube, who sings "Cnrry 1
Mo Hack to Old Virginia," "Old Kentucky
Home." "As Wo Snug In tho Etenlng by tho II
.Moonlight." "Kiln Itee," Ice. He evokes the ff
finest chorus singing Hint is beard within the
prison walls. "Ilnine, Sttcot Homo Is anothor Sthing that draws nut the full strength ot ths 39
choir, and tbo lad niiiiiberontho programme Is Wi,
usually "I'lidc Jim's Christinas Hymn," which
his the refrain of "Hock of Ago" running I,
through it. All tho prisoners who have tolcot II
Join In this. Ii

But vocal music docs not constitute tho whole
concoil. 'Iho prisoners havo mining them nbout J
forly Instrument uf various kliulK. Thcro ure a
tin co eiinci illnas, II t u violins, four flutes, a
violoncello, ami any number of harmonicas, bo- -
sides sot crnl hiiujos mid it giillnr. huiiioof Iho cw
Instruments h.no been muito by the. prisoners
lliPiiis'lvis. H

Doputy Unrdcu Tully tvus n iniupuniir..
Ned Jlnrrlgnn when H.irrig.m was a. juutl. tu :

tho old Nintn wvrd or .Sen York. '1 hey wcra Hj
Imlb ship calLera In thoso days, and N'od mods H;
for California in the Ctrl days of the gold -- ; ii
ritcment there. Ilnrrlgnn begun bis stage If
career in California, nnd at llrst iiitl I?
vr'.lb ninny tokens of disapprobation ?
the sluipo of oakum balls. He could neither 11
sing nor net and bis audiences guted lilm. IfI
But bo had the splilt of his old home II
In lilm und slid: "Yo suns of guns, I'll act If yo ffL
kill me for It," After it whllu ho improved so Up
much that men could listen without being n,
soU3 with 11 desire In commit murder, Mr. W
Tui'iv, who kept In touch with Hitrrigiu, when a
the day of lilt tilumph camo gavu hlni many un
idea for Iho farce comedies with which lincnii- - 11

vulsed Now Yorkers fur so many years. Tully mr
is, therefore. In hlscl1.111unl.nl tbu concerts, and
nut s Hint they have t cry considerable merit.

i'ho concerts don't scum to Inluro discipline at H ,
all, nnd they certainly diiiniprnto tho spirit of M--l

tho men. About Ibis time last year, by reason nil
of Ihn Idleness In tbe pcnltontlitry, there began 1
1111 epidemic nfdixpuniloncy mining tbu prl"ii- - HI
its, apparently cm account uf lark nf cnipmy- - SI
liiont. it wasnntlccd that thoso prisoner it hn
were chief among tbu singers did not oulfer 116 aftall, '1 he one execution to this ru e was WllPain lfl
McGlorv (nu relation to the famous Mifiloryl, IH
nnd ho had had fllKcif insanity ut various timed Hi
before. Ho wosa would-b- e murderi r und suicide,
but when bo was tukon away to Mattcatran bs
enlivened tbe journey by tinging "J tut Ull
tbcia that jou taw mt," Ifg


